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Borrow the Courage From the Film Home With You

Teachers, classmates: hello everyone! Today my speech is titled Borrow the

Courage From the Film Home With You.

I am an extremely timid child. I never dare raise my hand in class, and when the
teacher calls my name my voice comes out no louder than a mosquito’ s hum. What
changed me was one trip to the cinema. Last Children’s Day, my father took me to see
Dangal. On the screen, a girl named Geeta was mocked at the beginning too: a girl
wrestling, what an improper sight. But her father said to her: your opponents are not
only those boys, but everyone who looks down on you. In the last five and a half
seconds of the final, Geeta stood alone on the mat while tens of thousands roared
around her. She set her teeth, executed a back throw, and flipped an opponent taller

than her over! The referee raised her arm, and I jumped up in my seat, clapping until
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my palms turned red.

On the way home that day I asked my father: Geeta is so brave, did she never feel
afraid? My father shook his head and said: she was afraid too; look, her hands were
trembling before the final too. What a film teaches us was never about not being

afraid, but about standing forward while afraid.

That sentence was like a key turning with a click in the lock inside my chest. So
courage is not inborn; it can be borrowed, borrowed from the screen! Geeta threw her
move with trembling hands, so what does it matter if my heart pounds when I raise my
hand? In the second week I lifted my hand, crooked and shaky as it was, and the
teacher still called on me. My voice was still small, but the whole class heard it

In that moment I felt Geeta nodding at me from the other side of the screen.

So classmates, here is my proposal to all of you. First, go see a film that makes
you clench your fists, and keep its bravest picture in your heart. Second, borrow the
courage from the film and use it once at home or at school: raise your hand once in
class, sign up for one event at the sports meet, or say a loud no to someone who
bullies. Third, pass this courage on: tell it to your best friend, invite him to
watch together, borrow together, grow brave together. One borrowed light is a

flicker; a whole class borrowing together is a torch!

Classmates, the heroes on the screen will never walk into our classroom, but the
light on their shoulders can pass through every screen and land on ours. Let us all
be people who know how to borrow courage: borrow from Geeta, borrow from Ne Zha,
borrow from every good film. Borrowed courage, used once, grows onto your own body,

and it can never be returned!

That ends my speech. Thank you all!
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